CHAPTER XXV
REUNION IN ROME

I

'N May, 1910, I passed through Rome on my return
from the East and visited the Prince at the Villa Malta
in which he had now permanently settled. I should
like to reproduce the following note on this meeting :

ROME,
Majy
Soon after my arrival I left my cards on the Prince and
Princess, and the following day received an invitation to
lunch on Saturday. I already had a dim memory of the Villa
Malta, though I knew it better from books than from personal
experience. In literature it is associated with many memories
of Goethe, Ludwig I and other famous Germans* It is so
remote, so hidden that passers-by are hardly made aware of
its existence.
The porter received me at the entrance, and we quickly
went up to the villa, past luxuriant rose bushes. At the
impressive entrance Donna Laura Minghetti came to meet
me. She was over eighty and now looked her age. A matron
two years earlier in Venice, she had now become a bent old
woman.
In spite of all the splendour a certain melancholy lay upon
her and upon the whole house. It was impossible to avoid
the impression that this was a palace of fallen greatness. I
went with Donna Laura up the steps and found myself in the
presence of the Prince, who greeted me effusively, obviously
riding down his inmost feelings. I felt that the more
he expressed his satisfaction at being able to live in
this lovely spot, the wider he felt the gulf growing
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